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The Taming of the $ breto. 


Petr. Hortenfio peace : th ou know ft not go IdseffeG, 

Tclfmce Her fathers name, and'tis enough : 
for 1 will boord her, though flie chide as loud 
As thunder,* hen the clouds in Autuiune crackc. 

Her. Her father Baptifia (JMinola, 

A u affable and courteous Gentleman, 

H • rnamc is K atherina GMinola. 

Renown’d in Padua for her fcoloiflg tongue* ^ 

* Petr. I know her father , though 1 know not her, 

And he knew my deceafcd father well ! 

I will not fleepe Hortenfio til I fee her, 

And therefore let me DC thus bold with you, 

To giue you ouer at this firft encounter, 

Vnlctic you wilUccompanie mcethuhcr. 

Gru. I pray you Sir .let him go while the! umer lefts. Amy 
word, and (lie knew him as well as 1 do, flic would shiuke (colding 
would do little good vponhim. Sheemay perhaps call him hilie 
afeorc Rnaues/or fo tWhy that’snothmg ; and he begins once, 
hee’lcrailcin his rope ttitkes, lie tell you whaefir, and (lie Hand 
him but a hcle, he will, throw a figure rnher face, and lo diifigute 
hit with it, that (he (hall haue no more eics to fee wnhallthtna 
Gat : you know him not fir „ 

Ho?\ Tarric Petrucbio I mu ft go with thee. 

For in Baptifias keepsmy treafure is : . j 

He hath the Icwel of my life in hpld, 

His yongeft daughter, beautiful! B ianca, 

And h cr with- holds from me. O ther more 
Suters to her, and tiuals in. my Loue ; : , t,'. 

SuppofirgitathingsmpoffibSe, , ric 

For thole defeff si haueJof foi c rehear ft, 

That euer K atherina wil be. woo'd * ■ 

TherlbrethiscrdcrhathB^yiaitanej 

That none Grail haue aceelTe vuto Bianca t 

Til Katherine the.CurfMwie got,a husband. 

Qru. Katherine thepsrlVjfj} ' ; - . ^ 

A title for a maide, cf all titles theworft; 

Hor. Now fitall jny.fricnd p etmchio dome grace, 

And offer me difguil’dia fobtr robes,, 

yooUlBetptifiais afchDQk-msdtex, 
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Wc lifeenein mufieketomftruftto*. 
That fo 1 may by this deutcc at lead 
£ U e lcau e an*! leifurc to make louc to her. 
And vnlufpcaedcourt her by her felfe. 


Enter Cjremio and Lucent io dif gulf'd, 
rm Hecrc’s no knautrie. See, to beguile the olde folkes,how 
the voune folkes lay their. hf ads together. Matter, matter, looke 
S you: Who goes there 

Bor. Peace Grumio , ic » the nuail ot my Loue. 

Pitru 'chio Hand by a whi!e. 

Grumio. A propper ftriplmg, and an amorous. 

Cjrttr.io. Gh very well, I haue perus’d the note: 

Henke you fir. He haue them verie faircly bound. 

All bookes ot Louc,fec that at any hand, i 

And fee you reade no other LcGurcs to her s 
You vodet ttandme. Ouerand befide 
Signior Baptiftas liberalise, 

11c mend it with a LargelTc. Take your paper too. 

And let me haue them verie well perfum’d; 

For flieisfwecter then Perfume it felfe : 

To whom they go to : what will you reade to her. 

Luc . What ere I reade to her, llcpkadeforyou. 

Aster my patron, ftand you foaffur’d, 

Asfirmeiy as your felfe werc-ftill inplace, 

Yea and perhaps with more fucceflefull words 
Then you ; vnlelTe you were af cbollcr lir, 

(fre. Oh this learning, what a thingit is, 
gru. Oli this Woodcoeke, what an Atteit is. 


Hetru. Peace fura. 

Her. Grumio mum i God faue you fignior Gremio. 

Gre. And you are wel met, Signior Hortenfio. - 
Trow you whither I am going? To Baptifia Alinola , 
I promift to enquire carefuily . 

Aboute a fchoolemaft erfor the faire Bianca . 

And by good fortune 1 hnie lighted well 
On this yong man 1 For learning and bchauiour 
Pit for her turne, well read in Poetrie 
Andotheibookes, good ones. 1 wa’ rant yes. 
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